EEMINISCENCES

I only speak of all this for the purpose of saying that
my admiration of Mr. Gladstone's personal character
was only increased by the knowledge it brought home
to me of that quality of generous sensitiveness in him
which had so much of the heroic in it, and which distin-
guished him always from the merely practical statesman
who regards the ordinary member of Parliament only as
a mechanical figure that is pushed through a certain
lobby.

I may perhaps be excused if I venture to introduce a
personal anecdote which cannot be told without some-
thing like an apology. During one of our vehement
debates on Irish administration, I made a speech which
closed with a direct personal appeal to Mr. Gladstone.
I appealed to him, to his generous instincts, to his well-
proved sympathies with the cause of any oppressed
nationality, and called upon Mm to follow his own im-
pulses, to come out of the old routine track of merely
mechanical statecraft, and to do justice to Ireland.
Such a course I declared would win for a man with his
nature a triumph that would be worth dying for; and
then I broke away and concluded with the eloquent
words, * and more, it would be worth having lived for I'
and thereupon I resumed my seat. Now I have boldly
called these words eloquent, and so they were, and I
may say so without any modest scruples, for unfortu-
nately the eloquent words were not mine. Let me do
myself justice, however; I fully believed, at the time,
that they were mine and belonged to no one else. Let
me explain how this came about. One of the many
things which I never could do was to prepare a speech
or lecture or spoken address of any kind. Long before,
I entered the House of Commons I had become satisfied
that the gift of preparing a speech was denied to me. I
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